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Fit To Be Tied 


Stone bounced down the basement steps. "Hey, Ed? You down here?" He called on his way, ducking his head as 
he slowed, taking the last few steps. When he reached the landing, he stopped short. "Oh! Oh, shit. Sorry.” 


Their manager, Kelly Curtis, allowed Eddie to move into his basement, along with Jerry, when Eddie first moved 
up to Seattle. Jerry had been out on the road, touring Facelift, for what seemed like years. But when he finally 
returned, he and Eddie shared the unfinished basement with a fold out couch and a mattress on the floor. 
Eddie wasn't there, but Jerry was. And he was in the middle of toweling off after a shower. Stone got a 


premium of view of his naked body. 

"No problem," Jerry replied with a grin. "Eddie's not here." He made no move to cover himself and his grin 
widened when he realized that Stone hadn't turned away. So Jerry dropped the towel to the floor and casually 
moved to pick up a pair of boxer shorts from the top of a laundry basket full of clean, folded clothes. 


Indeed, Stone was frozen to the spot, watching the other man. "Do-do, uh, do you know where he went?" 


As Jerry pulled the shorts on, he shook his head. "He was gone when | got in" 


"Oh, okay." Stone glanced back up the steps. "I guess I'll, uh, I'll go look for him at the studio." He turned to 


leave. 
"Hey, Stoney, why don't you hang out for a while? Maybe he'll be back soon" 


"Um," He glanced up the steps again and then shrugged. "Yeah, sure." Shooting Jerry a smile, he said, "Why 


not?" 

Stone took his jacket off and hung it over the banister and then followed Jerry over to the sofa bed When 
Jerry sat down against the back and pulled out a pack of cigarettes from a discarded pair of jeans, Stone 
carefully sat down as well, stretching out his legs. He made sure there were several inches between him and 
the mostly-naked Jerry and gave him a little smile. 

Jerry offered Stone the pack after he took one and lit it. 

"No, thanks." 


Jerry let his head fall back against the wall and took a long drag and slowly blew out the smoke. "It's nice to be 
back." 


"Yeah," Stone replied as he let his eyes travel down Jerry's bare chest. "You guys were gone for a long time." 
"Mm" Jerry closed his eyes. 


Stone took a deep breath and then slowly and quietly moved to his hands and knees, leaning in close to Jerry. "I 


missed you," He purred just before nuzzling Jerry's neck. 


Jerry sighed as a grin tickled his lips. He slipped his hand under Stone's hair, to the back of his neck. "Oh, 
yeah?" 


With a tiny, affirmative moan, Stone nipped at his neck while he moved to straddle Jerry's lap. 

"Were you even actually looking for Ed?" 

"Nope." 

"| didn't think so." Jerry set his cigarette down in an ashtray and moved it to the table beside the couch. He 
wound his arms around Stone's waist and immediately pushed his hands under his t-shirt. With his hands 
splayed against his back, Jerry pulled Stone closer. 


Stone moved his hands to the back of the couch and grinned. "I think I'm overdressed." 


"I know you are," Jerry replied and moved his hands higher, taking Stone's shirt with them. When Stone raised 


his arms, Jerry pulled the t-shirt off and tossed it aside. 


"How fortuitous that | arrived when | did." He smirked as he reached back and untied his sneakers, pulling one 
off and tossing to the floor and then the other. He got to his feet. Stone gazed down at Jerry as he unbuckled 


his belt and opened his jeans. 


Jerry took the opportunity to take off his shorts and then sat back again, watching Stone and slowly stroking 


his cock. "I want to try something.’ 


"What do you want to try?" He leaned over, placing his hand on the back of the couch again as he used his 
other hand to pull his jeans and shorts off. Stone lowered himself back to Jerry's lap, gazing at him as he 
pressed his hardening dick against Jerry's and wrapping his long fingers around them both. 


The blonde licked his lips and took Stone's wrist and raised it to his lips, giving the inside of it a soft kiss. "Tying 
you up." 


"Really?" 
"Is that okay?" 
For a long moment, Stone stared at Jerry. 


"IF not, its okay. We don't have to." Jerry quietly said. He unfolded Stone's hand and lay his cheek against his 


palm. 


"No! No, | want," He quickly said. "I think | want to try it" With a soft smile, Stone brushed his thumb over 
Jerry's bottom lip and drew him into a kiss which took Jerry's breath away. 


He instructed Stone to lay in the middle of the sofa bed with his arms raised over his head and his legs 
spread. Jerry stood at the foot of the bed and took in the sight. He had half a thought to climb back on and 
throw Stone's legs over his shoulders and pound him until he screamed. But the idea of having him tied down 


was way too enticing. "Dont move." 


Stone wrapped his fingers around the metal frame and lifted his head. "That usually happens after you tie me 
up." He giggled. 


Jerry bound his wrists to the frame with a scarf. He had a necktie in his hand and debated about tying down 
one of Stone's legs, but decided, instead, to use it as a gag. He grinned at Stone as he tied it around his head 
and slipped in into his mouth. Jerry kissed his cheek and then gave him a smirk. "You look so fucking hot." 


Stone squirmed a bit, spreading his legs and rolling his hips. He groaned as he watched Jerry retrieve a tube of 


lube and a condom. 


"Okay?" Jerry asked as he positioned himself between Stone's legs and squeezed some lube into the palm of his 
hand. He carefully watched Stone's face, waiting until he got a nod from him before touching him. 


Jerry wrapped his hand around Stone's cock, immediately swiping a thumb over the head and smearing his 
dribbling pre-come. He stroked slowly at first, picking up in speed and squeezing just a little harder, grinning 
when Stone whined and thrust himself into Jerry's hand. 

"How's that feel, baby?" 

Stone grunted and squeezed his eyes closed, pulling at his bound wrists. When Jerry jerked him faster, Stone 
gave a low growl. His eyes popped open when he heard the snap of the cap on the lube again. Jerry introduced 
a lubed finger to Stone's ass, gently circling his fingertip against his hole. He slowly pushed it in and twisted it, 
pumping in and out. Stone bit down on the tie as he grunted and tried to push his ass down on Jerry's finger. 
"You ready?" 

He gave Jerry a pleading look and nodded. 

"Want my cock?" 

His eyes went wide and he tried to say yes. 

"l'm gonna lift your legs onto my shoulders and pound you into this mattress.” 

Stone very eagerly nodded his head. 

With a soft chuckle, Jerry withdrew and reached for the condom. He rolled it onto his cock and took one of 
Stone's ankles, holding it out as he lined up the head of his cock with his other hand. He met Stone's hazy 
stare as he very gently pushed himself in. 

With both of Stone's legs up on his shoulders, Jerry thrust in and out. He leaned over and swiped his tongue 
across Stone's bottom lip and whispered, "Such a hot, tight, little ass you got. Won't be very tight once l'm 


done." 


Stone gasped against the tie, which was soaked with his spit by now. He groaned and whined with each of 
Jerry's hard, deep thrusts. 


After a while, Jerry pulled the necktie out of Stone's mouth. "Let me hear you scream" 


Each deep thrust made Stone cry out. He screamed Jerry's name over and over until he was panting and 
moaning almost incoherently, tightly holding onto the bed frame. Jerry matched Stone's moaning with his own, 
which could barely be heard over the loud, rhythmic squeaking of the old couch filling the basement with the 
sounds of pure, filthy lust. 


Just as Jerry reached his peak, he pushed his face into Stone's neck and gave him a hard bite while he 
pumped his come into the condom. The bite made Stone scream in pain but he bucked underneath Jerry and 
spilled his come against his stomach. The two of them shuddered and groaned as they both rode the 
aftershocks of their orgasms. 

They lay wrapped in blankets, snuggled together, as Stone gingerly touched a finger to his neck. 

"Fuck, not sure what hurts more: my ass or my neck." 

"I'm sorry," Jerry lazily drawled. 

"No, you're not." Stone giggled. 

"Nope. That sound you made was fucking incredible." 

"Do | get to tie you up sometime?" 


"Mm," Jerry grinned and kissed Stone. "Maybe in like half an hour?" 


"Make it twenty minutes." 


